THE  LIFE   OF  KATHERINE  MANSFIELD

liave not been able to raise sufficient for their own
consumption. The view from the hills at the back of
the town is a scene of exceeding beauty. The harbour
looks like a large blue lake embosomed deep in the
hills. The green and umbrageous forest displays
foliage equal in magnificence to that of the tropics."

In October, 1848, the most appalling earthquake
shocks ever experienced in the lives of the settlers,
or remembered by the natives, levelled the city of
Wellington. The fireproof clay and brick buildings
dissolved in the earthquake, as the thatched huts
had melted in the fire. Terrified, many families
tried to flee to Sydney on the Sobraon; but the
vessel in beating out of the Heads missed stays, ran
ashore, and went to pieces on the rocks. Taking
this as an omen, the passengers returned to Wel-
lington, to rebuild the city.

In that year, 1848, Arthur Beauchamp came of
age. He had developed Into a young man impatient
of existing conditions and restless under conventional
ties. He was small and aggressive ; and to these
qualities were added self-confidence, a quick temper,
wit (inclining, in the habit of the day, unduly towards
the pun) and an immense loquacity. Something in
Mm attracted the particular attention of his aunt,
for he alone of the family seems to have been in
communication with her. She imparted to him
her faith in the future of New Zealand, and eventu-
ally made over to him her land-claims there.

It was  an  opening,  and he needed  one.     The
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